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At nos virtutes ipsas invertinuss. 
TO THE GOSSIP. 





Sir, 

I WAS in company the other evening, where a long 
disquisition took place concerning the chastity, fortitude, 
magnanimity, &c.of women; manyillustrious examples 
were brought forward to prove how capable the softer 
sex were, of practising those eminent virtues, and_ all 
the heroines of antiquity were made to pass in review 
before those, who, feeling their inability to join in the 
conversation, were silent auditors. Of this Dumber I 
was one, and as my-elder and more learned friends des- 
canted on those celebrated female characters, whose 
names dignify the page of history, I felt my love and 
respect for the whole sex encrease, and my mother and 
sister became objects of higher love and yeneration, 
because they were of the same order of beings with 
those admirable women. At length, one person spoke 
of Lucrece, the wife cf Colatinus, and mentioned her by 
the usualepithet, of the chaste Lucrece. An elderly 
gentleman who had until then said but little, interrup- 
ted the speaker by observing, that he thought the epi- 
thet of chaste, was always improperly applied to that 
lady, and adduced many arguments in support of his 
opinion. His antagonist took up the Roman matron’s 
cause, and defended her with considerable address; but 
the old gentleman declared that the virtue and chastity of 
Susannah, as related in the Apocrypha, as far superior 
to that of Lucrece as it was possible for one thing to be 
superior to another ; that they would bear no compari- 
son with each other; that Susannah acted the part of an 
unaffectedly virtuous woman, and Zucrece that of a vain 
glorious - boaster, who called on the world to behold 
and admire her detestation of vice. The dispute was 
long, and the lateness of the hour obliged the compa- 
ny to senarate, before it was decided. Now, Mr. Gos- 
sip,1 hardly know which party to side with, and [| 
should like to have your opinion on the subject, before I 
declare for either. You are a man of discernment and 
descrimination, and by giving an essay upon it, 
you will oblige several of your admirers, and among the 
rest, ALCANDER. 

Providence, Fuly 16, 1804. 


Tus is asub‘ect so entirely new, that for a moment 
afer perusing the detter of my young friend Alcander, I 
was at a loss to answer him; but a very short reflec. 
tion determined me to espouse the party of the cham- 
pion of the fair Hebrew. The old gentleman was cer, 
tainly right; she who would submit to actual guilt, 
rather than forfeit the world’s good opinion, could val- 
ue virtue, for its name, and knew not how to estimate 
its own intrinsic worth ; while she, who could brave the 
ealumnies of treacherous villians, who were the preten- 
ded friends of her husband, and rather be thought des- 
picable, than by dishonouring him, degrading herself 
and offending her GOD, become really so, evinced real 
chastity, unshaken fortitude, and true magnanimity of 
soul.—Unaflected modesty and undissembled chastity, 
are ever quiet, silent, inobtrusive, vaunt not them- 





selves, are content to be, and are indifferent whether 


the misjudging multitude believe in their existence 
er not. 

Lucrece, it is true, killed hersélf, and would not live, 
after she had dishonoured herself and husband. But I 
must aver, (saying nothing of the double crime of adul- 
tery, and self murder, because Lucrece being a heathen, 
the latter was denominated an act of heroism, ) 
that she, who knowing herself innocent, is threatened 
with the censure of the world, and the suspicions of 


| the other. 


her husband, must have more fortitude to enable 
her to live and bear them with resignation, than she who 
fliesto death to avoid them. It is only the pusilianimous 
and cowardly, who seek shelter from unavoidable evils 
in the grave.—The truly brave and virtuous, secure in 
their own integrity, yield to the decrees of an allwise 
overruling Providence,and trust in that Power,who thinks 
proper to afflict, in his appointed time to bring relief. 

We may observe, in drawing a parallel between 
the Roman, and the Hebrew Matron, the difference be- 
tween the worship of Heathen Deities, and that of the 
true God. Lucrece, relying only on her own actions for 
fame, of which she was ambitious, and on herself to jus- 
tify those actions ; rushed voluntarily into two heinous 
offences against the laws of morality. But Susannad 
said, ‘It is better to fall into the hands of men, than to 
sin against the Lorn: I will pray to the Gon of my fa- 
thers, the living Gop in whom I trust ; he knoweth my 
innocence, and he will deliver me ; or should it please 
him to leave me to fall a sacrifice to wicked men, he 
will preserve my soul to everlasting life, where it will 
appear at his tribunal, pure from tliis offence, and over- 
whelm my accusers with confusion.” That the Roman 
heroine had not this blessed support, to comfort and up- 
hold her. is her only excuse. 

From the difference in the character of Lucreve 
and Susannah, I would lead my young and inexperi-. 
enced friend Alcander, in his future intercourse witli 
women, to be cautious of those women who are 
most vociferous in praise of virtue, and condemna- 
tion of wice, and ever bear it in remembrance, 
that she who talks of it most, possesses the least. I 
have heard women declaim loudly onthe merit of chas- 
tity ; I have heard them depreciate the merit of a poor 
fallen sister, and intimate, that because she had forfeit- 
ed that virtue, she retained no other ; when the wan- 
ton glance, the pressure of the hand, the touch of the 
toe, or some word or gesture from themselves, have 
given an observer room to conclude, the virtue of chas- 
tity dwelt solely on their tongue. 

And has the woman who has lost that virtue, lost ev- 
}ery other ?—No.—But she has lost the master-stone 
that supports the whole ; and if she be not eager to re- 
gain and tenaciously retain that precious gem, the oth. 
ers will, one by one, crumble away by degrees, until 
the whole become an affecting, deplorable, but irrepa- 
rable ruin. Chastity, in man, or woman, is an inesti- 
mable jewel. Yes, Alcander, let nut custom, the sneers 
of the libertine, or the allurements of the sensualist, 
lead you to believe,that itis less requisite in one sex than 
It is the foundation of HONOUR the off- 
spring of RELIGION, the cement of FRIENDSHIP, 
and the security of our temporal and eternal PEACE, 

—— EE 3)o- a 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Messrs. Gitpert & DEAN, 


ron’s Letters, I was struck with the account he gave 
in one of them, of thé flattery and praises which, indis- 
criminately applied to the doy, laid the foundation for 
the ruin of the man. I could not but reflect how many 
children are thus systematically ruined, and request you 
to give the following extract a place in your useful Mis- 
cellany, as it may serve as a bacon to warn partial pa- 
rents never to encourage those propensities in youth, 
which “ growing with their growth, and strengthening 
with their strength,” would tend to make maturity des- 








| picable. A PARENT. 
“YOU wish that I should explain myself at large 


THE other day taking wp the late Lord LytTT e- } 








_ 


with respect to that vanity, which I accuse of having’ 
been the cause of every inconvenience and misdeing of 
my past life, to which I owe the disagreeable circum- 
stances of my present situation, and shall be indebted, 
probably, for some future events, which, I fear, are in 
store for me. 

“ Being the only boy and hopes of the family, and 
having such an hereditary and collateral right to genius, 
talents, and virtue, this was the language held by 
certain persons at that time) my earliest prattle was 
the subject of continual admiration. As I increased in 
years, I was encouraged imboldness, which partial fan- 
cy called manly confidence ; while gallies of imperti- 
nence, for which I should have been scourged, were 
fondly considered as marks of an astonishing prematu- 
rity of abilities, As it happened, Nature had not been 
aniggard tome; itis true she has given me talents, 
but accompanied them with dispositions which demand- 
ed no common. pressure and restraint, instead of li- 
berty and encouragement ; but this vanity had blinded 
the eyes not only of my relations, but also of their inti- 
mate connexions ; and, I suppose, such an hot-bed of 
flattery was never before used to spoil a mind, and to 
choak it with bad qualities, as was applied to mine. 
The late Lord Bath, Mrs. , and many others, have 
been guilty of administering fuel to the flame, and 
joined in the family-incense to such an idol as myself. 
Thus was I nursed into a very early state of audacity ; 
and being able, almost at all times, to get the 9. 
against a father, or an uncle, &c. I was not back- 
ward in giving such impertinent specimens of my abili- 
ty. Thisis the history of that impudence which has 
been my bane, gave to my excesses such peculiar ac- 
companyments, and caused those, who would not have 
hesitated to commit the offence, loudly to condemn the 
mode of its commission in me.” 











RIOGRAPHY, hh 


THE HON. MRS. GODFREY, o* 
WAS misstress of the Jewel Office, and sister to 
the great Duke of Marlborough. With this lady a 
daughter of Mr. Busby, by a former marriage, lived as 
her own attendant; and so great an esteem had she 
contracted during her residence at Tunbridge, for Mrs. 
Bellamv’s grandmother, and fondness for her mother, 
that she offered to bring:upthe latter, and have her 
eduéated in every respect the same as her own daugh- 
ter, Miss Godfrey. Mrs. Bellamy’s grandmother, how- 
ever, having at this time no reason to doubt but that 
her child was amply provided for, politely declined the 
offer, but agreed, that upon Mrs. Godfrey’s return to 
town for the winter, she should accompany, and spend 
three or four months with her. That season bein 
now come, Mrs. Godfrey set out for London, anc 
upon her arrival heard that her noble brother was given 
over by his physicians ; but having been for some time 
at variance with the dutchess, on account of her ex- 
posing, though reduced to a state of second childhood, 
the man who had rendered himself so famous—an im- 
prudence which deservedly gave offence to Mrs. God- 
frey, she had not the satisfaction of seeing him before 
he died. Here it must be uvbserved, that the Dutchess 
of Marlborough, much to her discredit, used to take 
the Duke with her in the coach, when she went’a- 
broad, even upon the most trivial occasions, exhibiting 
as a public spectacle the hero who had lately kept na- 
tions in awe, and whose talentsin the cabinet weree- 
qualto his yalor and military knowledge in the field. 
Mrs. Godfrey was prevented, by this disagreement, 
from paying a visit herself at Marlborough house, to 
condoje with her sister in law on: the loss which their 
family and the nation had sustained. Having, howey- 
er, an inelination to know how things. were conducted 
there, she sent her woman, Mr. Busby’s daughter, 
to make what inquiries she could ; and the latter, overs 
come by the importunities of herlittle stepsister, who 
had attended Mrs. Godfrey to town as porposed, was 
accompanied by her to see the remains of the Duke lie 
in state. When they arrived at the gate of Marl. 
borough house, they found it open, butte their infinit 
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surpsixe, met not a living creature during their passage 
to the room in which the body was deposited. So to- 
tally was this incomparable man neglected in the last 
stape of his mortal exhibition, that not a single atten- 
dant, or one glimmering taper remained about him as 
toxens of respectful attention. The ladies were oblig- 





edto the day light alone for the faint view they obtain- 
ed of the funeral decorations. This melancholy and 


Godfrey by her woman, than it had such an effect upon 
her as to occasion along and severe illness; which 
at length reduced her to such a state, that had she ex- 
perienced the same neglectful treatment her brother 
had done, she must have been buried alive. For one Sun- 
day, fancying herself better than she had been for some 
time, and able to go to chapel, as she was dressing for 
that purpose, she suddenly fell down to all appearance 
dead. ‘he screams of the women brought Colonel 
Godfrey into the rcom, who having probably seen in- 
stances of persons remainigg in a state of insensibility 
for a considerable time, and afterwards recovering, 
directed that his lady should be immediately put unto 
bed, and that two persons should constantly continue 
with her, until indubitable symptoms appeared of her 
decease. ‘The consequences proved with how much 
judgment the Colonel had acted. Notwithstanding the 
opinion of the physicians, who all declared that the 
breath of life was irrecoverable departed ; and in Op- 
position to the solicitations of his freinds to have the 
body interred, he continued resolute in his determina- 
tion untilthe Sunday following, when exactly at the same 
hour on which the change had happened, signs appeared 
of returning sensibility. So punctually was nature in her 
operations upon this singdar occasion, that Mrs. God- 
frey awoke from her trance just as the chapel bell was 
ence more ringing, which so perfectly eradicated from 
her memory every trace of her insensibility, that she 
blamed ber attendants for not waking her in time to go 
to church as she hac proposedto do. Col. Godfrey, 


whose tenderness to his lady was unremitted, taking ad- || hi way—Jundamenta ejus in montibus sanctis, say they— 


vantage cf this incident, prudently gave orders that she 
should by no means be made acquainted with what had 
happened, lest it should make a melancholy impression 
on her mind ; and to the day of her death she remained 
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Lanpy or Monrsenar, with the trudition said tohawve 
beer the cause of its foundation. ] | 
WHEN we had ascended 2 sieep and rugged road, | 
about one hour, «nd where there was width enough 


and the precipices net two alarming, to five our eves 


the utmost liberty, we had an carnest of what we were 


i 

! 

{| 

| 

to expect above, as well as the extensive view below. | 


Our impatience to see more, was increased by what we 
had already seen. The majestic convent opened to us 
a view of her venerable walls: some of the hermits ceils 
peeped over the broken precipices still higher ; while 
we, glutted with astabishment, and mace giddy with | 
delight and amazement, looked up at all with tever- 
ential awe, towards that God who raised the piles, and 
the holy men who dwellamong them.—-Yes, Sir—-we | 
caught the holy flame ; and I hope we came down bet- | 
ter, if not wiser, than we went up. After ascending 
! 
} 


’ 
oO ; 
fulltwo heurs and a half more, we arrived on 


a flat part | 

on the side, and: about the middle of the mourtain, on! 
which the convent is built; but even that fut was made | 
so by art, and ata prodigious expense: Here, however, 
was width enough to look securely about us ; and good | 
God! what an extensive field of carth, sir, and sen, 
did it open} The ancient towers, which at first aitrac- 
ted my notice near Colbaton, were dwindled into pig- 
stics upon & moniticufe. At Sength, and a great length 
At was, we surived at the gates of the Senctuary ; on each 
side of which, on high pedestals, stand the enormous 
statues of two saints ; and nearly opposite, on the base 
afa rock, which leans ina frightful manner over the 

buildings, and threatens destruction to all below, a 
great number ofjiuman skulls are fixed in the form of 

across. Within the gate there is a square clojster, bung 

round the paintings of the miracles performed by the 

Holy Virgin, with votive offerings, &e. It was Advent 

week, when none of the monks quit their apartments, 

but one, whose weekly duty it was to attend the call of 


| 

















single member (Pere Tender, a Fleming ) who could 
speak French. It was Pere Paschal, by whom we were 
shewn every mark of politeness and attention which a 
man of the world could give, but administered with all 
that humility and meekness, so becoming a man who 
had renounced it. He put us in possession of a good 
room, With good beds; and as it was near night, and 
very cold, he ordered a brasier of red hot embers into 
our apartment; and having sent for the cook of the 
stranger’s kitchen, (for there are four public kitchens) 
and ordered him to obey our commands, he retired to 
vespers ; after which he made us a short visit, and con. 
tinued to do so two or three times every day while we 
stayed. Indeed I began to fear we staid too long, and 
told him so; but he assured me the apartment was 
ours for a month or two, if we pleased. During our 
stay, he admitted me into his apartments, and filled 
my box with delicious Spanish snuff, and shewed us 
every attention we could wish, and much more than, 
as, unrecommended strangers, we could expect. All the 
poor who come here are fed gratis for three days, and 
all the sick received in the hospital. Sometimes, en 
particular festivals, seven thousand arrive in one day ; 
but people of condition pay a reasonable price for wiat 
they eat. ‘There was before our apartment a long cov- 
ered gallery ; and though we were ina deep recess of 
the rocks, which projected wide and high on our right 
and left, we had in front a most extensive view of the 
world delow, and the more distant Mediterranean sea. It 
was a moon light night ; and in spite of the cold, it was 
impossible éa be shut out of the enchanting lights and 
shades which her silver beams reflected on the rude 
rocks above, beneath, and on all sides of us.—Every 
thing was as still as death, until the sonorous convent 
bell warned the monks to midnight prayer. 

At two o’clock, after midnight, these people rise, 
say mass, and continue the remainder of the night in 
prayer and contemplation. The hermits tell you, it 
was upon high mountains that God chose to manifest 


they consider these rocks as symbols of their penitence 
and mortifications ; and their being so beautifully cov- 
ered with fine flowers,odoriferous and rare plants,as em- 
biems of the virtue and innocence of the religious inhab- 


| itants : or how else, say they, could such rocks produce 


but ad extra spontaneously flowers in a desert, which 
surpass all that art and nature combined can do, in 
lower or more favourable soils?) They may well think 
so: for human reason cannot account for the manner 
by wiich such enormous quantities oftrees, fruits,and 
flowers, are nourished, seemingly without soil.’ But 
that which established a church and convent on this 
mountain, was the story ofa hermit who resided here 
many years: this was Svan Gucring who lived on this 
mountain alone ; the austerity of whose life was such, 
that the people below believed he subsisted without 
cating ordrinking. As some very extraordinary cir- 
cumstances attended this man’s life, all which are uni- 
versally believed dere, it may not be amiss to give you 
some necount of him. You must know, Sir, then, 
that the devil, envying the happiness of this good man, 
equipped himself in the habit of a hermit, and posses- 





| sed himself of a cavern inthe same mountain, which 


still bears the name of the Devil’s Grot ; after which, 
he took occasion to throw himself in the way of poor 
Guerin, towhomhe expressed his surprise at seeing one 
of his own order dwell ina place he thought an ab- 
sciute desert ; but thanked God for giving them so 
fortunete a mecting. Here the devil and Guerin be- 


|}came very intimate, and conversed much together on 


spiritual matters ; and things went on well enough be- 
iwecn them fer a while; when another devil chum to 
ihe first, possessed the body of a certain princess,daugh- 
ter of a count of Barcelona, who came thereby violently 
tormented with horrible conyulsions,andthough she was 
often taken to the Holy Altar, and every. spiritual 
means used to recover her, yet all proved ineffectual. 
At length the daemon which possessed her, and who 
spoke for her, said nothing could relieve her from her 
sufferings, but the prayers of a devout and pious her- 
mit, named Guerin, who dwelt on Jfontserrat. Her 
father, therefore, immediately repaired to Guerin, and 
besought his prayers and intercession for the recovery 
of his daughter. Itso happened (for so the devil would 
have it), that this business could not be perfectly effec- 
ted in less than nine days: and that the princess must 
be left all that time alone with Guerin ia hiscave. Poor 
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Guerin, conscious of his frail nature, opposed this mea. 
sure with ali his might ; but there was no resisting the 
argument and influence of the devil, and she was ac- 
cordingly left. Youth, beauty, a cave, solitude, and 
virgin modesty, were too powerful not to overcome ey- 
en the chaste vows, and pious intentions, of poor Gue- 
rin, who was, at the bottom, a very honest fellow. In 
short, the devil left the virgin, and possessed the saint, 
He consulted his false friend, and told him how power. 
ful this impure passion was become, and his intentions 
of fiying from the danger: but the devil advised him 
to return to bes cell, and pray to God to protect him from 
committing so heinous a sin. Guerin took his treach- 
erous council, returned, and fell into the fatal snare. 
The devil then persuaded him to kill the princess, in 
order to conceal his guilt; and to tell her father she 
had forsaken his abode while he was intent on prayer. 
Guerindid so ; but became very miserable ; andat length 
determined to make a pilgrimage to Rome, to obtain a 
remission of ‘his complicated crimes. The pope en- 
joined him to return to Montserrat, on all-fours, 
and to continue in that state, without once looking upto 
heaven, for the space of seven years, or until a child of 
three months old, told him his sins were forgiven ; all 
which Guerin cheérfully complied with, and accordingly 
crawled back to the defiled mountain. 

Not long before the expiration of the seven years, 
Count Vifroy, the father of the murthered princess, 
was hunting on the mountain of Montserrat, and passing 
near Guerin’s cave, the dogs entered, and the servant 
seeing a hideous figure, concluded they had found the 
wild beast they were in pursuitof. They informed the 
count of what an uncouth animal they had seen, who 
gave directions to secure the beast alive, which was ac- 
cordingly done ; for he was so overgrown with bair, 
and so deformed in shape, that they had no idea of the 
creature being human: he was therefore kept in the 
count’s stable at 2arce/cna, and shewn to his visitors as 
a wonderful and singular wild beast. During this time, 
while some company were examining this extraordina- 
ry animal, a nurse, with a young child in her arms 
looked in, the child, after fixing its eyes stediastly for a 
fe minutes on Guerin, said, ‘ Guerin rise, thy sins are 
forgiven thee !” Guerin instantly rose, threw himself 
at the count’s feet, confessed the crimes he had been 
guilty of, and desired to receive the punishment due to 
them, from the hands of him whom he had so highly 
injured—but the count, perceiving that God had for- 
given him, thought it right to do so too. 

I will not trouble you with all the particulars which 
attended this miracle: it will be sufficient to say, that 
the countand Guermn went to take-up the body of the 
murthered princess, for burial with her ancestors ; but, 
to their great astonishment, fonnd her there alive, pos- 
sessing the same youth and beauty she had been left 
with, and no alteration of any kind, but a -purple streak 
about her neck, where the cord had been twisted, and 
wherewith Guerin had strangled, her. ‘The father de- 
sired her to return to Barcelona ; but she informed hina 
that could not be—she was enjoined by the Holy Vir- 
gin, she said, to spend her days on that miraculous 
| spot; and accordingly a church and conyent were built 
| there, the latter inhabited by nuns, of which the princess 
| (who had risen from the dead) was the abbess. It was 
called the Abbcy des Pucelles, of the orderof St. Benoit, 
Sweats was founded inthe year 801. Butsuch a vast con. 
course of people, of both sexes, resorted to it, from all 
| parts of the werld, that atlength it was thought pru- 
‘deft to remove the women to a convent at Barcelona, 
er establish a body of Benedictine monks in their 
place, 


| Strange as this story is, it is to be seen in the archives 
| Of this holy house : and in the street called Condal, at 
| Harcelona, may be seen, in the wall of the oltl palace of 
count Vifroy’s, an ancient figure, cut in stone, which re- 
presents the nurse with the child im her arms, and a 
strange figure, on all-fours, at her feet ; and that is the 
Friar Guerin. 


——— 




















| AMUSING. 
REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF PROBITY AND 
| GENEROSITY. 


A FRENCH emigrant, having obtained interest te 
get his name erased from the fatal list, after his expences 
were paid, found himself in possession of but a moderate 





,sum.—He returned to France, and finding his land 
| sold, he was obliged to resign it and purchased a cot- 
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tage in the neighborhood of his formor estate, where, 
by cultivating his own little en, he might at least 
breath his native air, and walk under the shade of those 
trees which had been the scenesof infant pastimes. The 
possessor Of his domain was not rege at the time ; 
one day he received aletter from him announcing his 
arrival, and requesting the honor of his company to din- 
ner with him. The first emotion this letter excited 
was indignation ; the second curiosity ; but low could 
he behold with sang froid the spoiler of his property ? 
The emigrant communicated his embarrassment to 
one of his neighbors, who assured him of the probity 
of the possessor, persuaded him to go on the day ap- 
nothtad : he went, and was received with the most mark- 
ed politeness ; he testified his astonishment, and expres- 
sed a wish for an explanation, but was answered with, 
* Sir, I never speak on business before dinner ; it is now 
setved up, take your’seat.” When the emigrant took 
up his napkin, he found under it three keys. ‘ This 
is your place, Sir, imagine.” No, those keys are 
your’s ; after dinner I will explain this enigma to you.” 
—The dinner appeared long to the emigrant,after which, 
going into another room, the gentleman addressed him 
us follows: ‘* Sir, those keys belongto your bureau ; 
you will findevery thing as you left ; money, jewels, and 
papers, nothing has been misplaced ; this is the key of 
your wardrobe—your plate, your linen is there, this third 
is that of your cellar—nothing has been taken out of it 
but the wine we have just been drinking; all here be- 
longs to you ; there is also some land which I have ac- 
acquired, of which these deeds will put you 10 posses- 
sion.” * But sir,” said the emigrant, ‘ I ought to be as 
delicate as you, and reimburse you what you paid for 
it ’—« No Sir; for three years I have enjoyed the re- 
venue of your estate: therefore, according to strict jus- 
tice, I shall remain in your debt.”—This generous man 
was afterwards guillotined. 


ee ene ee 


. LYING. 

WHEN one told Gallia he had bought a lamprey in 
Sicily that was five feet inlength, he answered, him, 
that was notsurprising, for they were there so long, 
that the fishermen used them for ropes. This love 
of the marvellous engenders such monsters, as we 
mightexpect from that lusus nature whose heart and 
tongue have no ligament. 

Lying, some one says, is a wildfire im the tongue, 
and seems the breath ofhell. Itis-the ignis fatuus 
when itdeccives, and lava when it wounds. 

Aliar almost defies rhetoric to describe him. He 
is a Proteus in conversation, always ina mask, yet al- 
ways changing it—a bankrupt in humanity, as pervert- 
ing speech, and destroying fellowship—-a coiner, {ainpe 
ing the image oftruth on base mcetal--a dial, whose 
fulse lines serve but to mislead—in politics, an almanac | 
full of prognostics—in business, a chancery bill full of | 
perjurics. 

There are a set of men in society, who blab every idle 
vagary of a gareless funcy—in bright moments they in- 
vent, and worry away a dull hour in exaggeration—the 
babblers of such frothy vanity burst as they escape | 
from their lips—these flourishes. of invention are ¢-| 
qually opposed to firmness of mind or strength of char- 
acter.-He who wishes respect. should abandon this 
legerdemain of the tongue, which is noticed with more 
contempt than admiration. The habit of hyperbole 
begets in others the habit of distrust, and by a strange 
paradox shews a babbler of fictions, dumb. a” 

——e 4 en 


THE DANCE OF DEATH. 











sion to their partner, and strive to retire, but Death 5 


keeps a firm hold, and as he respectively arrives at the 
bottom of the dance, pushes them into the grave. The 
idea was so novel and the countenance so ably de- 
picted, as to furnish amusement for a long hour, besides 
exhibiting an usual allegory of the dance in which we 
are all engaged, and what will be the result of it.” 


ANECDOTE. 

IT was formerly the custom in England, for men on- 
ly to appear on the stage, it being tho’t extremely iu- 
delicate and unbecoming for the other sex.to talk of and 
discuss the tender passion before an audience. This 
strange idea prevailed even so late as the reign of 
Charles the IId, who being remarkably fond of theat- 
rical entertainments always took care tobe present at 
the commencement. His Majesty having one even- 
ing waited greatly beyond the usual time, and the 
curtain not drawn up, he grew impatient, and sent into 
the green-room to give orders that the play might be- 
gin immediately. The Manager conceiving thatwith 
a facetious good natured prince, the real excuse would 
be the best, replied that he «* Hoped his Majesty would 
wait a few minutes longer, for that the Queen had not 
yet shaved herself !” 


WEEKLY REGISTER. 


BOSTON, JuLY 23, 1804. 
‘ FOREIGN. 

Evropre.—By an arrival at New-York, from Cork, 
Irish papers to the 9th of June, have been received. — 
They do not contain much later London intelligence 
than before reccived hete. The New British Adininis- 
tration have commencgd their career in a manner which 
justifies the opinion formed of them, Already have 
they planned several important expeditions—one of 
which is destined for the Cupe-of-Good-Hope and Ba- 
tavia, and is entrusted to Gen. Sir Alured Clarks, The 
arrangements to equip a complete armament for 
thege ubjects are going on with energy and rapidity. 











assed the British House of Commons. An extra- 
ordinary case in the annals of population deserves to 
be made public.—In the epachy of Tamborf, in Rus- 
sia, were born in the year 1803, 26,746 boys, 21,998 





the births exceeds the deaths by 29,485, far more than 
half. ‘On the 16th May, all British subjects, resi- 





by order of Bonaparte. 
by Capt. Barnard, arrived at New-York: 

West-Inpties Recent advices from 
represent that colony as being very sickly. 
tinique was closely blockaded on the 6th July, by 12 or 
14 British ships of war, and an attack was hourly ex- 
pected, ————-An arrival at Philadelphia, brings intelli- 
gence of the defeat of the Haytian ariny, with the loss 
of 2000 men, bya large body of French and Spanish 
troops. 

DOMESTICE. 

Nothing alarming has transpired respecting the Rar- 
bary powers upon the Mediterranean. The Tunesce had 
not declared war against the Americans, and hopes 
were entertained that our affairs in that quarter, would 
have & more pacific appearance from the energetic 
measures which had been pursued. We must not give 
entire credit to the various reports which are spread 
upon this subject.—-———In Louisiana, the spirit for ex- 
ploring the country is awakened. Persons employed 





{£xtract from an American Traveller. ] 

« THE great church in Brasil is a handsome Gothic 
ehurch, in which Erasmus was buried. On a wall 
which formed part of the cloisters belonging to the 
Dominican Inonastery, there isa curious relic remain- 
ing of the playful fancy of the nionks who formerly in- 
habited it.—-It is called the “* Dance of Death.”-~The 
wall is covered from one end to the other with paint- 
ings, representing, first, Adam and Eve, and then a 
firure of Death dancing With every description ofcharac. 
ter to be found in life, Death always having a firm hold 
of his partner.—The first person he leads down is a 
fine gentleman—then a farmer—then a fine lady, 
a physician, a lawyer, a soldier, bishop, king, monk, 


nun, &c. &c. all in appropriate dresses and as large 
as life. Some-of the characters shew great aver. 


which is taken in the fateeof this country to extend their 
| researches. Dr. Hunter, of Philadelphia, and Mr, 
| Dunbar of the Missisippi Territory, were at the Natch- 
es, under the direction of the President, to ascend the 
Red River. They then were to proceed to the head 
ofthe Arecnsas, and then to descend that river. Their 
first object, it is said, is to examine the mineral kjng- 
dom. Salt in various forms has been foind upon the 
Missouri, in springs and in chrystals on the surface and 
in great extent. On Washita River, 200 miles from its 
junction wit. the Red River, is an tincommon boiling 
sult-spring. We may expect soon to possess a general 
view of this country.—Salem Reg. From Wash- 
ington, we learn, that the Osagee chiefs, in the pres- 
ence ofthe President,the heads of department, and alarge 











concourse ofladies and’ gentlemen, exhibited a very 


~ 


a bill for the total abolition of the slave trade, has | 
P 


by authority are encouraged by the prevailing interest’ 
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girls, together 48,744 children ; married, 10,825 couple ; | 
died, 10,026 males, 9233 females, in alf 19,259 ; that is, | 


dent at Leghorn, were arrested and thrown into prison, | 
This intelligence was brought ily harvest has been abundant, ‘The crops of hay» 
Demerara, | 

Mar- | 


|ty, off Cohasset Rocks, caught a Haddock; and wWpor 


! 
| 
| 
| 





interesting spectacle, principally composed of the war- 
dance in various forms. The spectacle was exhibited 
in an open area, handsomely lighted by lamps, in which 
seats were assigned the officers of gov ent, ladies, 
and the king of the Osages, who was the only chief 
that did not take apartinthe dance. The entertain- 
ment was accompanied by the Italian band———We 
continue to receive accounts of storms, and uncom- 
mon changes in the atmosphere have been severely felt. 
In Kentucky, on the 17th June, a severe hail storm oc- 
curred ; and in some places, the day after, measured 15. 
inches in depth. It destroyed the corn, wheat, oats, kc. 
and a number of fowls, birds, and small animal’, were 
found dead the day after the storm subsided.——On 
the 13th July, the lightning struck the German Presby- 
terian Church in Baltimore. ———A violent hail storm 
was experienced at New-Gloucester, Maine, last week. 
A vessel has arrived at Charleston, S. C. from 
the Cape of Good Hope, having had a cargo of up- 
wards of 500 negro slaves on board, of whom nearly 
300 died on the passage ! A Charleston paper of 
11th July, has the following article : ‘On the 28th ult. 
as Mr. James Harkness, of the High Hills, of Santee, 
was asleep in his bed, his own negro named Buck, de- 
liberately as appears by his confession, levelled a gun, 
and shot his master through the body. In ordev, as he 
thought, to prevent suspicion, he made his way to the 
apartment of a gentleman, who lived in the same house 
with Mr. H. who expressed his surprise at seeing him, 
as he had been absent for three days, and enquired of 
him the cause of his coming ; he told him thathe had 
heard the report of a gun in his master’s bed reom, and 
was afraid that somebody had shot him. The confu. 
sion and symptoms of guilt, in the whole behaviour of the 
negro, warranted the suspicion of several people, who, 
witnessed the horrid scene of Mr. Harkness dead, and 
drenched in blood, as to put the negro to torture in or- 
der to extort confession, who in his agony declared lim- 
self the murderer ! This inhuman monster was justly 
made an awful example, and on the 30th suffered in the 
flames the penalty of his guilt. Mr. Harkness was a 











from infancy, with equal care and tenderness, as if he 
had been his own legitimate ofispring.” 
B. Morton, Esq. of Mason Gounty, Kentucky, murdered 
his wife by fastening his stirrup leather round her neck, 
and then cutting her throat ina most shocking manner, 
leaving the knife sticking in her throat |! He had previs 
ously shown symptoms of insanity. 
inevery quarter, has been unusually prolific. 7F r 














monly heavy ; and well got in ;-—and the prosie 
latter harvests particularly of Indian corn tga 
thous.——---Capt. Snow Stetson, while on nebsiing p: 


opening it, for the purpose of cookerv, he found in the 
stomach, Three Hundred and Bortyfour Dollars !—in 
loid continental money, new emission, The paper was 
formed into a roll; and was but litte injured ! 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

Lines to H. shal! have an early insertion. 

The extracts with which a friend has favoured us, 
‘shall appear next week. 
Tyo Poems, per mail, are received, and'shall appear. 
The advertisement of a Sale—inadmissible.’ . 
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MARRIED, he 
In this town, Mr. William Breed, to Miss Rebecca 
Warland. . asi 
DIED, 
At Campobclla Island, Province of New-Brr 
Mr. Nathaniel Cousins, shipwright, fomnertyof 
bunk, Maine, 
was one ofthe first scttlers in the Bay of Passama- 
quaddy.—At Chariestown, Mrs. Leah Wade, &t. 37, 








Kenne-. 


Sewall, Att. 71, formerly a professer'in the Universite. 
At Fairfax, Ver. Dr. Joseph Fransworth, in the 90th 
\year of his age. 

In this town, Mr. Thornas T.awrence, 4t. 24.; Mr. 
Alexander Steel, bookbinder, 42t. 60. { Miss Rebecca 
Lord, #t. 13, daughter of Mr. Samuel L.—On Thurés 





iday morning last, Mrs. Elizabeth Welles, °t. 36, eva. - 


isort of Mr. Arnold Welles, &s4, and ekiest Caughter rf 


ithe late Maj. Gen. Warren : Mr. Daniel G. Bagp,, AG. 


}25—-and 4 children. Tota! 9, 








Robert — 


The season. 


mse, 


Also, Me. Hubbert Hunt, d2t--89, avho . 


wife of Mr. Eben W.~At Cambridge, Mr. Stephen 


mild man, a kind master, and had reared his murderer _ * 
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POETRY. '| her favourable disposition towards him, that he thonght jj an impression on her heart ;.that she, presently after, 


For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


b —2 +o 


TO *. *. 
LIKE the meteor’s vivid light, 
Gilding all a as it goes ; 
Like a vision to the sight, 
Like the beauty of the rose ; 
Are the moments past with you, 
As bright, as sweet, as transient too. 


Dreary as night’s darkest veil, 
When the wind of winter roars ; 
Tedious as an idiot’s tale, 
Comfortless as barren shores , 
To me appears the brightest day, 
Or gayest scene, and you away. 
Radiant as the rising day, 
Calm as an unruffied sea, 
Enliv’ning as returning May, 
Sweet as blossoms to the Bee, 
The dullest day, and scene most drear, 
Appear to me, if you are near. 
: *. *. 
a as ee 
f [The following beautiful Sonnet, from the vol. of Mis- 
cellanies, lately presented to the public from the pen 
of Col. D. Humpureys, we hope will be highly 
gratifying to such of our readers as have not the 
satisfaction of perusing the whole work.]} 


SONNET ON LIFE. 
ERE we can think of time—the moment’s past— 
And straight another since that thought began : 
So swift each instant mingles with the last, 
The flying now exists—no more *for man. 


With consciousness suspended ev’n by sleep, 
To what this phantom, life, then likest seems ? 
Say, thou! whose doubtful being (lost in dreams) 

Allows the wilder’d but to wake and weep, 

+ . §$o thoughtless hurried to th’ eternal deep ! 
*Tis like a moon-light vision’s airy shade, 
A bubble driving down the deep beneath— 
Then, ere the bubble burst, the vision fade, 
Dissolv’d in air this evanescent breath, 
Let man, not mortal, learn, true life’ begins at death. 


* With the Deity, past, present, and future, (as they re- 
spect man, who recognizes the parts of duration by suc- 
cession) are the same. 

a ee 
Lines inscribed over Dr. W1LLArp’s Stafford Miner- 
* al Spring, in Connecticut, a place much resorted to 
at this season. 
SWEET HEALTH! thou surest source of earthly joys! 
I woo thee here): here at this far-famed Spring, 
So justly valued for its healing powers, 
O may I ere long welcome thy retur.,, 
Irradiate my countenance with thy beams, 
And plant thy roses on my pallid cheeks. 
——. + eo 
EPIGRAM. | 
oS “TI LAUGH,” a would-be sapient cries, 
Ue . * At every one that laughs at me; 
$42 *« Good Lord !” a sneering friend replies, 
‘‘ How merry you must always be.” 


By 
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THE NOVELIST. 


THE TWIN-BROTHERS OF MAZZORANIA, 
A TALE. 
[Concluded from page 156.] 

NOT long afterwards, the eldest brother met her at 
the very same window; but the night was so dark, 
that he could not distinguish the second flower which 
she wore in her bosom. The extreme satisfaction she 
discovered at his coming, seemed to him somewhat ex- 
traordinary ; but he ascribed it to sympathy which be- 
tween lovers banishes all restraint. He began to ex- 
cuse himself for not having seen her so long, andassur- 
ed her, that ifhe could have his will, no night should 
gy but he would come to assure her of the ardour of 

is inclination. She admired the vehemence of his 














_ passion. The loyer received such clear indications of 








he might easily. wave the ceremony cf the second token, 
and accordingly gave her the third, a nearly full-blown 
flower. She accepted it of him, telling him, however, 
that she would not immediately wear it ; that he must 
go through certain forms, and that she nmust still see 
some more proofs of the fidelity of his attachment. At 
the same time, to assure him of the sincer'ty of her love, 
shegave him her hand through the lattice,which he kissed 
in the greatest transports. Upon this she made him a 
present of a fillet, on which were wroug't two hearts 
in her own hair, over which was a wreat!: of pom< gra- 
nates, seemingly almostripe; a joyful token, which 
gave him to understand that the time of gathering was 
at hand. 

Thus all three were happy in their..error. On al! 
public occasions the two brothers appeared with the 
signs of their inclinations, and felicitated each other on 
their success ; but as mysteriousness was not destitute 
uf charms for them, they cautiously avoided every op- 
portunity of explaining themselves to each other. The 
return of the grand festival was now at no great dis- 
tance, when the youngest brother thought it the prop- 
er occasion for venturing to give his beloved tne third 
token of his affection. He told her that he hoped she 
would willingly wear the full blown flower, as a testi- 
mony of her consent: at the same time presenting her 
with an artificial carnation, interspersed with little 
flames and hearts. She stuck the carnation in her 
bosom, unable to conceal her joy as she received it: at 
which her lover was so transported, that he deter- 
mined to demand her of her parents. 

His elder brother who had given her the full blown 
flower at the same time, thought that nothing more 
was wanting to his happiness than the approbation and 
consent of her relations. Chance brought them both 
on the very same day to the parents of their beloved. 
But how great was their astonishment on their meet- 
ing each other; as soon as the father appeared, each 
addressed him for his daughter. He assured them 
that he had but one child, of whose virtue he was fully 
convinced, that she never in opposition to the laws of 
the land, could favor two lovers atonce. He however 
concluded, from the perfect likeness that subsisted be- 
tween the two brothers, that some mistake must have 
happened, and sent for his daughter to clear up the 


| matter. She immediately appeared decorated with the 


four flowers she had received, in the complete convic- 
tion, that the two full-blown had been presented her 
by one and the same hand. 

Venus herself, attended by the graces, could not 
have shown more lovely than Berilla—for thus was 
the damsel called. Her form was noble and majestic ; 
and her complexion surpassed the blooming rose. No 
sooner did she perceive the great resemblance between 
her lovers, and the tokens they wore of her inclination, 
than she exclaimed : “ Lam deceived! thou knowest 
my innocence, O, Almighty Sun ;” she was unable to 
utter more, but fell motionless on the earth. Her beau- 
tiful cheeks were covered with the veilof death. The 
father, frantic with agony, held her in his arms, and 
pressed her to his heart. ‘* My dear, my only daugh- 
ter, live, or I must die with thee! I know that thou 
art innocent.”—Her mother and her servants were 
brought to her relief, and with much difficulty restored 


| her to herself, 


She lifted up her eyes, raised a deep sigh, closed 
them again, and said—*‘ Unhappy Berilla, thou art now 
dishonoured ! thou wert the comfort of thy parents, who 
loved thee in their hearts, and, as the reward of their 
tenderness, thou art become the cause of their distress !” 
On uttering these words, she burst into a flood of tears. 
Her father himself, oppressed with sorrow, strove to 
calnr hertortured mind, by every endearing expression, 
and by giving her repeated assurances that he was con- 
vinced of her innocence. ‘* O my father,” said she, ‘‘am 
I still worthy of thee ??—« That thou art,” he replied, 
‘‘ thy sorrow indicates, which at once is thy justifica- 
tion, and the triumph of thy sensibility. Compose thy 
spirits,” added he, with sighs, —“ 1 know thy innocence.” 


The two brothers stood speechless at this mournful. 


scene ; they alternately cast on each other, looks of dis- 
trust, of anger, and then of compassion. 
In the mean time, the amiable maiden completely 
revived ; at least so far as to be able to reply to some 
uestions that was made her. She declared, that the 
ust who led her to the altar, was the person that made 








as she believed, accepted from him the first token of 
his inclination, and at length consented to Become his ; 
that thereupon she wore the fiill-blown flower; but she 
was totally ignorant whieh of the twobrothers it was by 
whom it was givento her. She concluded by saying, 
that she was ready to abide by the judgment ot the e 
ders, and submit to any punishment they should think 
fit to inflict. 

As the marriage engagement is among the weighti- 
est concerns of the empire, and as there was no law 
ulready provided in regard to so peculiar a case, it was 
recessarily left to the decision of he Pophar, or Prince 

f the country. The cause was propounded in the 
oresence of him and the elders. The likeness 
‘f the two brothers was in reality so great, that they 
vere scarcely to be distinguished asunder, The 
prince asked, which of the two it was that led her 
io the altar? The eldest replied that it was him. Be- 
villa confessed, that, indeed, he pleased her at first; 
but the impression he made on her was but slight. Up- 
on this it was asked, who gave thesfirst ower? and it 
nroved to be the youngest. Berilla said she lost that ; 
but shortly after, her lover returned it to her, though at 
this moment he appeared less amiable to her than be- 
fore; however, she constantly thought it had been the 
same. The peint which most perplexed the judge was, 
that the maiden had received the full-blown flower 
from both the lovers. They looked stedfastly on each 
other, without daring to utter a word. The Pophar in« 
terrogated the young lady, whether at the same time 
she gave her consent, she did not believe she was giv- 
ing it to him who led her to the altar? She afiirmed, 
that she did; but likewise declared, that her greatest 
inclination had fallen on him from whom she received 
the first flower. Both the brothers were now sct be- 
fore her, and the question was put to her, which of the 
two she would chuse, if the election were now freely 
left to herself? She blushed ; and after a few moments 
consideration, replied: ‘ The youngest seems to have 
the greatest inclination for me ;” at the same time dart- 
ing him a look, that betrayed the secret wishes of her 
soul. 

All men now waited with impatience for the decree 
of the prince, and eagerly strove to read in his eyes the 
judgment he was going to pronounce: but particular- 
ly the two lovers, who seemed expecting the sentence of 
life and death. At length the prince addressed him- 
self to Berilla, with a stern and gloomy countenance : 
“Thy misfortune, or thy imprudence, prevents thee 
forever, from possessing either of the brothers. Thou 
hast given to each of them an incontestable right to thy 
person. One hope alone remains for thee ; and that is, 
if one of them will forego his pretensions. And now, 
my sons,” continued he, “what have you ¢o say? 
Which of you is disposed to sacrifice his own satisfac- 
tion to the happiness of his brother ?” They both made 
answer that they would sooner lose their lives. The 
prince turned again to the damsel, who seemed on the 
point of sinking to the earth, and said, ‘“* Thy case ex- 
cites my compassion ; but, as neither of the two will 
yield, lam obliged to condemn thee to a single state, 
until one of thy lovers shall change his opinion or die.” 

The lot was cruel; for in Mezzorania the state of 
celibacy was a heavy disgrace. The whole assembly 
was about to separate, when tbe younger brot her threw 
himself upon his knees before the judge : ‘1 implore 
your patience for a moment,” said he, “I will rather 
sacrifice my right, than see Berilla so severely doomed. 
Take her, Oh my brother: and may ye live long and 
happily together! And thou, the delight of my life, 
forgive the trouble my innocent loye has caused thee. 
This is the sole request I have to make thee.” The as- 
sembly rose up, and the magnanimous lover was about 
to depart, when the prince commanded him to stay. 
“Son, remain where thouart,” said he, ‘thy magnanim- 
ity deserves to be rewarded. The damsel is thine : for 
by this sacrifice, thou hast merited her love. Give her 
thy hand, and live happily with her.” 

They were married shortly after, and the prince ac- 
quired great renown by this decree. 


—————-~ 


= —_ — 


: BOSTON: 
PUBLISHED BY GILBERT & DEAN, 
At the Lottery and Magazine-Office, No. 78, State-street. 

















_ - 


— 








ee 


a 


=~ 





bd 


————s 








